15 January
an american air disaster
A Douglas two-engined machine, bound from New York to
Fort Worth, Texas, fell into a swamp near Goodwin, Arkansas.
All on board—two pilots and fifteen passengers—were killed.
The company cannot account for the disaster, which occurred
in excellent flying weather. The petrol tank was full, but the
pilot, evidently foreseeing a crash, had cut off the supply, thus
preventing a fire, and had warned the passengers to put on
safety-belts.
an express train wrecked
The 9 p.m. mail train from Penzance to Paddington was
wrecked after passing Swindon station and two were killed and
twenty-six injured. The accident was caused by some trucks
and the guard's van which had become detached from an earlier
goods train. The express was then travelling at over sixty miles
an hour, and the driver saw his danger too late to stop the train.
The engine was thrown off the track on to its side. The first
two coaches, which were made of wood, were crushed; the
third, which was of steel, was undamaged.
the stavisky case
The Stavisky trial, in which twenty accused persons are
represented by forty counsel, and the dossier contains over
35,000 documents, is nearing its end. The trial began on 4
November. The questions to be put to the jury, to each of
which they must give an answer, number 1,956. As they must
not leave their room during the deliberation, twelve beds have
been installed for them, with six more beds for supplementary
jurymen. So far the problem of food has not been solved. The
jury have made arrangements for food and drink to be brought
to them, but, according to the regulations, its cost should be
deducted from their allowance, and to this they will not agree.
death of the "cadmore hermit"
The "Cadmore Hermit," a strange figure with waist-long
hair and pilgrim's staff, died yesterday in the little hut of
boughs deep in a Buckinghamshire beech wood which had
been his home for nearly twenty years. A villager stated last
night that the man's name was Jack Butler, and that he was born
at Cadmore End. He was brought up by his grandmother, and
went to school at Bledlow, where he had a good education.
For years he earned his living tying up bundles of firewood, but
he had not worked for the last thirty years. He built his house of

